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	1. Allergies

**RWBY Roosterteeth**

* * *

><p><strong>Stark<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Summer was allergic to roses... who knew?<br>**

Summer folded her hands and stared down at the white rose in the flower vase on her desk, trying to hide her laugh behind a polite smile, and forcing herself not to inhale the scent.

"As much as I... appreciate the romantic gesture," she hummed, now meeting Qrow's expectant eyes and smile, which quickly transformed a blatant 'kicked puppy' expression. "But do you know the greatest irony of having a rose theme?"

Qrow's wide crimson eyes switched between her and the flower, then back again before he rolled them and groaned. Summer could practically hear the long string of swears running through his mind right now as his head fell back, then heard him hiss one particularly nasty word.

"You're allergic to roses." Qrow surmised after a minute, meeting her gaze again and scratching his temple.

"I am allergic to roses." It was all Summer could do not to laugh out right.

"You're pulling my leg. You gotta-" Qrow started blankly, but gave a small jump in surprise when Summer let out a sneeze loud enough to awaken the dead. He slid the box of tissues over. "- And, you are not kidding."

"Uh huh." She said through the tissue, her voice sounding bloated and off by a blocked nose.

"Right..." Qrow said, leaning back in his chair and awkwardly tapping a beat in his thighs, watching the white rose as Summer slid it as far as possible away without knocking it off the desk.

"Well, so much for that romantic gesture. I'm just gonna - yeah." Qrow snatched the vase off the table and placed the rose on Raven's desk on the opposite side of their dorm room. She'll just think it was a gift from Tai and smirk or something.

Summer giggled delightfully but another sneeze interrupted it, and she groaned in disgust. Despite it, she still tried to smile cheerfully at him. "I really do appreciate it. I promise. And its very beautiful, but they just don't agree with me."

Qrow nodded slowly, slouched back in his cheer and lips pursed, then when he noticed Summer looking at him, he gave her a helpless shrug and smile. "Should of gotten the bouquet of lilies instead."

"I'm allergic to lilies too." Summer replied, watching the smile vanish completely into disbelief.

"Are you kidd-" Before he could finish his sentence, Qrow groaned when Summer burst into a laughing fit. "Oh, you're a _real_ piece of work, Rosebud."

"I learned from the best partner on Remnant." She joked, giving him a playful shove.

"Ya-huh." Qrow said, folding his arms.

Summer giggled. She incredibly touched by the gesture, but unfortunately and in sheer irony that wasn't lost on anyone, rose flowers just hated her. "I'm going to the armory. I wanna try out some modifications for my bow. Do you wanna come with me?"

"I..." Qrow wanted to immediately leap at the chance to say yes, but unfortunately, he had to decline. "Can't. Sorry. I've got to finish the essay for Port, or I'll end up with remedial readings again."

"I see." Summer said, unable to hide her disappointment completely.

"Hey Qrow?"

"Yeah?" Qrow turned, Summer placed a soft hand on his shoulder and gentle pulled him down, rising on her toes and planted a gentle kiss on his lips. It took him by surprise for a second.

"What was that for?" He asked flabbergasted, trying to hide a red blush on his cheeks (though he didn't bother hiding the giant smile).

"Credit for trying." Summer said sweetly, trying to hide her own blush as she left the dorm room.

Summer's heart pounded in her ears, she gasped with her hand to her lips, completely astonished by her own actions. She muttered in a scandalized little voice. "Oh my god I just kissed him."

Oh, Raven was going to _kill_ her.

Fin.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's note: This work is going to be a series of drabbles, some multi-chapter, others one-shots. Mostly involving SummerQrow and Taiyang/Raven, but there will be individual one-shots about the characters, some headcanons for their backstories that will feed into Stark White's re-write.**

**Please review and enjoy. **

**Regards, **

**Aurora313.**


	2. Heart to Heart

**RWBY (c) Roosterteeth**

**Update: Rating upgraded to T.**

* * *

><p><strong>Crimson<br>**

* * *

><p><strong>Heart to heart...<br>**

"Hey there, Rae Rae." Qrow greeted, casually striding towards Raven who'd been sulking by Beacon's port all afternoon.

"Not now, Caw." She dismissed, trying to focus her attention on the novel in her hands.

"Summer's been looking for you, ya know?" He said, sitting down on the bench beside her. Raven groaned and rolled her eyes.

"And?" She asked curtly. "What of it?"

Qrow leaned forward and watched her for a moment, then snatched the book out of her hands, holding it at arms length in his right hand while holding her back with his left.

"Give it back, Qrow!"

"Not 'till you tell me what the hell's wrong?" He said, as they both struggled against each other. "Brushing off Tai and Summer, I get. But brushing _me_ off - The hell, sis?"

"I didn't ask to be on their _fucking_ team." Raven hissed, standing up and stalking off, snatching the novel back on her way to the port.

"Ah." Qrow said, breaking into a light jog to catch up with her and shoving his hands in his pockets.

"I get what the problem is." Qrow said, nodding sagely to himself.

"Then enlighten me, Mr 'People person'." Raven growled, slipping the novel into a pocket.

"You don't like that you have to answer to someone else now. Cause you're used to having someone playing second fiddle and playing 'big sister'."

Raven gave him a look, giving him a slow sardonic clap. "Wow. Congratulations. You've really opened my eyes to the truth."

"Do you really think tossing a tantrum like a two year old would convince the gods in the clockwork tower to reconsider their decision?" Qrow dropped any levity in his tone and expression, his features not an unreadable stoic mask as he spoke.

Raven glanced at him with her mouth open for a retort, but against a stare as bright crimson as her own, nothing came to mind. He had a point. She pressed her lips in a thin line and instead she chose to glance out past the docks, leaning on the railing lining the docking port.

"Yeah. Thought not." Qrow joined her, leaning his back against the railing but still gazing intently at her profile, brow furrowed in determination to get his point across.

"Its just..." Raven started after a moment, sighing heavily as her chin dropped to her chest. Taking a breath, she started again. "Its always been you and me. A team, always and forever. We've never needed anyone else, and now we're stuck with those two weaklings."

"'Not needing' and 'not having' are two separate things, Raven. They're not exactly 'weak' either, are they?" Qrow replied sternly, as his twin shook her head.

"We have two teammates now. I'm not happy about it and you sure as hell ain't happy either, but that's the hand we've been dealt, so we can sit around and mope like Exhibit A," he gestured to Raven, who returned with a glare that could chill to the bone if it had been directed at anyone else, then gestured to himself. "Or we could make the best of a crappy situation, like Exhibit B."

"And what has Summer done to earn your loyalty over _me_?" Raven tried to quell the sense of betrayal she felt in the pit of her stomach, and instantly regretted the words as soon as they left her mouth. Qrow snorted and didn't seem to care at all.

"Nothing yet and that's my entire point. I'm giving her a chance to earn it, if nothing else, I think she... warrants that much. And if it doesn't work out, then we'll appeal to Oz, try to get the team arrangement changed." Qrow shrugged, musing with a glance off into the distance and his lips forming the faintest smirk. "I can dig 'Team QRTS'. Does sound kinda cool."

"Team _RQST_. If you led a team on a mission, we'd wind up hundreds of miles away from anywhere without pants." Raven punched Qrow's arm hard enough to knock him off balance, and he laughed rubbing the impact. His expression made it perfectly clear he didn't seem to mind the imagined outcome at all.

"My god, you're insufferable." Raven groaned, shaking her head but unable to whip the smile off her face.

"I'm also the best damn big brother you'll ever have."

Raven didn't disagree.

"Not TRQS, though."

"_Definitely_ not."

"_Nope_."

They glanced at each other and chuckled lightly at their own little joke. Silence passed for a long while, the sun slowly disappeared over the horizon, giving way to a starry night sky and rather beautiful ambient glow from Vale's city. Raven had her eyes on the city while Qrow gazed up at the stars above, somehow still managing to see a few through Beacon Tower's night lights.

"Cooled off now? You good?"

"Yeah, I'm good."

"Good." Qrow reached out a hand and rubbed Raven's shoulder reassuringly, which she patted appreciatively and he folded his arms again. "You up for a flight?"

Raven glanced around behind them. There was no one in sight and she vaulted over the railing. Qrow chuckled and leaned back at the same time. A second later, two black birds soared through the night air, gliding like ghosts.

Fin.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's note: I upped the rating to T because of the swearing.<br>**

**Headcanon: Qrow is actually the older brother, but acts like (and is assumed to be) the younger.**

**PS: RQST = Request. TRQS = Turquoise, QRTS = Quartz**

**Please review and enjoy. **

**Regards, **

**Aurora313.**


	3. Sweet Tooth

**RWBY (c) Roosterteeth**

* * *

><p><strong>Gold<br>**

* * *

><p><strong>Sweet tooth<br>**

_Dear Taiyang, _  
><em>Sorry this was late, but missions have been back to back and utterly merciless. Happy Easter. Hopefully nothing's melted.<em>  
><em>Love you dearly,<em>  
><em>Aunt Ming.<em>

In STRQ's dorm room, Taiyang read the letter attached to a large brown rectangular parcel, before placing it on the desk and retrieving a small craft knife from the draws. He sliced the packing tap seals and lifted the lid. Inside were four brightly decorated chocolate Easter eggs wrapped in different colored foil, a superb chocolate cake in a sealed contain with 'Happy Easter' and the image of an egg in white frosting, and underneath it was another box. Taiyang's face split into a grin. In bold red letters, it read 'World Of Remnant: The board game'.

"Four Eggs and a chocolate cake are a bit excessive, isn't it?" Raven asked, peering at the box with interest, and a slight note of jealous in her tone. "Easter was two weeks ago."

"Yeah, my aunt was a bit late with it. She's a huntress too ya know."

Raven would have said something else, but it died on her tongue when Taiyang pulled out the bright red egg with black glitter and handed it to her. Eyes wide in surprise, Raven simply stared at it for a moment, unsure what to make of the gesture.

"Go on, take it. Its yours." Taiyang prodded gently with a kind smile. Raven took it without further complaint and continued to stare at him as if he'd grown a second head. Recovering, she caved the side with her fist and carefully pried the foil apart, popping a small piece in her mouth.

"Wait, what?" Qrow paused his console game and glanced over his shoulder, only to be confronted by a black-foil Easter egg with silver glitter. Staring wide eyed at the egg, Taiyang didn't budge an inch until Qrow took it. "I, really...? Thanks, man."

Taiyang had barely moved a step before the brother shattered the egg over one knee, tore off the foil at one end and devoured chucks of chocolate like it were a bag of crisps.

"You're going to yourself sick if you eat it that fast." Summer warned quietly from her bed, graciously accepting the red and white egg Taiyang had given her.

"Summer, he has chocolate. He's quiet, just leave him be." Raven instructed her playfully, ignoring the rude gesture her brother was giving her.

"I told my aunt that you guys weren't expecting much for Easter, so she bought you all eggs too. Said she didn't want you to keep missing out." Taiyang explained, as he casually strolled back to his desk. Only one gold and orange egg remained in the parcel, along with the cake, and the board game.

Taiyang pulled the cake out first.

"What else did your aunt send you?" Summer asked, peering over his shoulder, then giving a tiny squeal of delight. "No way!"

"Yes way." Taiyang nodded proudly. Summer's little bouncing dancing earned confused looks from the twins, who then shared a glance and looked back again. In Summer's hands was the World of Remnant Board game, and twins had mildly perplexed expressions. Summer's grin hadn't faded in the least.

"This is the best board game on Remnant!" Taiyang proclaimed, acting as if he was performing a sales pitch. The twins remained unimpressed, but he swore Raven's lips try very hard to twitch into a smirk. Qrow turned his attention back to the screen, popping a few more pieces of chocolate in his mouth. The black egg was nearly gone.

"I'll bow out. I finally got nightmare mode unlocked."

"There's cake."

"I'm in." Qrow turned back, switching the TV off.

"Your attention is so easily purchased, isn't it?" Raven chastised shaking her head, actually smiling now. Summer and Taiyang gave her identical encouraging grins.

Rolling her eyes, she conceded. "Very well. Might as well make it four. But as I've never played, I doubt this will be very fun."  
>"Oh you'll be fine - we can teach you!" Summer practically bounded over, setting about assembling the game board and arranging the pieces on the floor between the beds.<p>

"While Summer's doing that, I'll start slicing this up."

Taiyang made two trips to the small kitchenette, returning with four plates full of cake and handed one to each of his teammates. After half an hour of explaining the rules and drawing nations from a hat, the dorm rung with laughter and vicious hammy declarations as the war for the World of Remnant begun.

Fin.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's note: I upped the rating to T because of the swearing.<br>**

**Headcanon: Summer, Qrow and Raven are all orphans for varying reasons and Taiyang was raised by his Aunt Ming Xiao Long, sister to his mother.  
><strong>

**Also, I don't know if Easter is a thing in Remnant, humour me please. :)**

**Please review and enjoy. **

**Regards, **

**Aurora313.**


	4. A Simple Request

**RWBY (c) Roosterteeth**

* * *

><p><strong>Gold<br>**

* * *

><p><strong>A simple request<br>**

Taiyang took a deep steadying breath, heartbeat thudding in his ears. To day was the day! The day he'd finally puckered up the courage to ask Raven to the Vytal Festival Dance tonight!

With a fresh white lily in hand, and bright red bow tied around the stem, Taiyang made his way towards the locker rooms. In addition to weapons training, Beacon offered hand-to-hand combat elective subjects that individual students could opt into. And on a Saturday morning, Raven would be there, dominating nearly every other student with her unique mix of brutality and elegance.

Taiyang glanced down at the flower nervously. Qrow said that lilies were Raven's favourite when he'd ask, but he wasn't sure if the male Branwen was jerking him around or not. Qrow was never happy with Taiyang's interest in his sister, but he never really actively discouraged it either. Maybe Qrow was throwing him a bone? Or was he really trying to sabotage things?

_No_. Taiyang shook his head of those thoughts. If they continued, he would surely lose his nerves and miss this chance.

Regardless, the truth would be known in a few minutes.

Turning the corner, Taiyang saw her. Raven in her black and red dress, and that wondrous feathery mane of hair hanging loose down her back. He watched enraptured, as she tied her hair back and fixed her red bandana in place. Shaking his head back to reality, Taiyang swallowed the lump in his throat and hide the flower behind his back as he approached.

"Tai, are you alright? You're looking rather flushed." Raven commented, scanning his fidgeting frame up and down.

"I'm fine!" He replied in a higher tone born of nerves, his ears burning red. Heart in his throat, Taiyang opened his mouth to speak as Raven opened her locker.

The words died on his tongue, and his heart gave a painful lurch as he saw at least a dozen letters fall into the ground in front of them. Some written in brightly decorated inks, some in envelops and others marked with question boxes. One Taiyang caught a glimpse of was a simple message:

'_Go to the dance with me_' and two tick boxes that read '_Yes_' and '_Hell Yes_'.

Raven wordlessly picked them up in a bundle and silently flipped through them, apparently oblivious to Taiyang's present now. His head fell with a dejected sigh and even as he studied Raven's beautiful profile, he felt his heart sunk lower and lower.

"Useless drivel." Raven hissed, scowling and tearing the papers to pieces with a satisfying rip that lifted Taiyang's spirits, if only by a modicum. But that was it wasn't it? Even before asking, his hopes were dashed by those two tiny words.

"Is there something wrong?"

"No. Nothing." Taiyang tried to cover his unconvincing lie with an equally fake smile, but Raven saw through it, merely raising an eyebrow.

"I'm your teammate Taiyang, you know if there's a problem you can talk to me." She offered, in her own reassuring way.

Taiyang took another deep breath. It was now or never.

"Doyouwanttogotothedancewithme!" He very nearly shouted at her, thanking god they were the only two present in this part of the locker room.

"Pardon?" Raven prompted flatly, her scarlet eyes slightly wider in surprise.

Taiyang bashfully removed the lily from behind his back and offered it to Raven, his cheeks now a brilliant red and burning. "Do you wanna go to the dance with me?"

"Yes." Raven said without a change of tone, plucking the lily out of his hand.

Taiyang sighed to himself, dejected as his shoulders slumped and staring at the ground. "Okay..." He said sadly, then his head jerked up astonished. "Wait - what?"

"I said 'Yes' you idiot." Raven rolled her eyes, with that trademark Branwen crooked smirk.

For the longest moment, Taiyang couldn't believe his ears, then laughed in disbelief. His heart soaring, it was all he could not to dance a jig on the spot in glee. "R-really?"

"I hate having to repeat myself," She reminded him in an amused tone rather than her regular irritated one. Grinning ear to ear, Taiyang felt like the happiest man alive, watching Raven glance at the flower in hand and give it a sniff.

"I'll meet you outside the ball room tonight, 6 o'clock sharp. Don't be late." She told him walking past, and giving a flirtatious wink. Still lost in his utter delight, Taiyang didn't notice Raven's uncharacteristically girlish blush or the delirious little giggle after she passed him.

He could not believe it. One of the most beautiful girls in school - hell, the whole damn world - just accepted his invitation to the dance.

Oh, how he'd be the envy of the ball tonight!

Fin.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's note:<strong>

**Headcanon: Nothing really to say of this one. Beyond Taiyang being totally smitten is adorable to write.**

**Please review and enjoy. **

**Regards, **

**Aurora313.**


End file.
